THESEARCH

Or all that lie beyond time and space ?
Does not this Music run in every vein
Of all sentient beings of the glove ?
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JIL he Flute drew all freed souls
To the soothing Feet of the Lord
Who in Childhood in Brindavana grew.
Did this Flute sing the Sama-songs
That awakened the sleeping Nature
And resounded yonder horizon
Of the blessed land of Mother India ?
Did not Rishis and Saints of yore
Faintly echo the Divine Music ?
Why was then there today
So much discord and dismay
In this world of ours,
Which is sprightly and gay ?